248                 LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

CCLXXVIII.

CANNES, January 20, 1865.

DEAR friend, have you received your exe-
crable Nipi handkerchiefs ? I learned that
the person who was to take them to Paris,
having been elected a member of the Cortes,
had remained in Madrid and had given the
handkerchiefs to Madame de Montijo, who
did not know what they were. Spaniards
are not brilliant in making clear explana-
tions. I have written to the Countess Mon-
tijo to give the package to our ambassador,
who will send it to you by the French mail.
I hope you will receive it before my letter,
but I do not wish to take again the respon-
sibility of your commissions, which force me
to make more prose than they are worth.
The best thing that you can do is to throw
the handkerchiefs in the fire.

We have here a detestable winter, not
cold, but rainy. I take great pleasure in
reading the letters of the bishops. There
are few lawyers as subtle as these gentle-
men. The most subtle among them is one
who makes the Pope say precisely the re-as wedded to him to-day. I
